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TheftonygtrthesofCitciestmethypuple, - , 

Yongefi. follower of thy Drom,inftru& this day 
With military skill, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ftil'dthe Lord o th day, give me great Mats 

Some token of thy pleafure. , , _ . . 

Here they fall on their faces at formerly And. there tsheeri 
clanging of Armorfooith a tyort Thunder as Murjof 
a Battai leyvh ere upon they allrtfe and bov to the Altar, 
O Great Gcrrc&or ofenormoustimes. 

Shaker oforc-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie,and old tytlcs,that healtt with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cm ft the world 
O'thplurefie of people; I doc take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 
To my deligne ; march boldly, let us goe. 

Enter Palamon and his Knight s } with the former obfej. 

Pal. Out ftars muft glifter with new nre,or be 
To daie extin6i;our argument is love, . 

Which if the goddeffeof it grantee gives 
Vidor y too,thenbkndyour fpirits with mine, 
You,whofe free noblcnefic doe make my cau^e 
Your perfonafl hazard ; to rhegoddefie Venus 

Gommend we our proceeding, and implore , 

■ fie, power untoout panic. *»«£*£•* 

Haile Soveraigne Qaeene of fecrets,who halt powe 
To call tfiefeirceft Tyrant from his rags ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the mig c 
Even with an ey-ghnce,to choke Marfl Drom ^ 
And turne tlfadarmc to w.hilpers,thut can ^ 

A Crinle floi iflVyfith his Crutch, and cure him , 

Before Apollorfm. may’ll: force the King 
. To he his fjbje%vafliile,and induce 
Staiceravitie to daunce,the pouid Bachelour 
Whafeouth like wanton Boyesthrough bonlyre 
thy flame, at feaventy,thmi canft eaten 

' A^flake him to the fcorne of his hoane th ^ 
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e.„ fe v ong laics oflove; what godlike power 
Sw not power upon f T . ,rMm than 
Sft flames, hotter then his th« heavenly fyres 
n^rtch his morcall Sob, chine himjthc huntrefle 
All moyft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and fighrtaketothy grace 
Me thy vowdSouldicr,who doe bearethy yoke 
Ast’wcrawreath ofRofcs,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule mouthd againft thy iaw, 
Mcv’r rcyeald fecrec,for I knew none ; wouldnot 
Hsd I kend all that were ; I never pradifed 
Vpon mans wife,uor would theLibells reade 
Orliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought co betray a Beautie,but have blulh’d 
At firopring Sirs that did : I have beene barlh 
To large GonfdforSjand have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers^ had one,a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightie winters, this 1 told them, who 
A LalTe offoureteene brided;twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crarnpe 
Had ferew’d his fcjuare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingConvulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their fpheere«,thac what waslife 
In him feem’dtortureithis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was hiSjfor- fhe fwotc it was, 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I ana 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thole that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; aRejoyccr, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way,nor names coucealetnents in 
The boldeft language,fuch a one I am, * •' 

And vow that lo^er never yet Biadefigh ^ 

Truer then I, O then moft fofc fw eet godddlc 
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